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fmcki Vrinceojyte, 

Ke doing fa, put foorth to Seas-, 

Where when men bin, thcic’s.fildcOTic cafe, 

For now the windc begini to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fitch rnquict,thai the fhip 
Shcald boufc him fafe, is wrackt and fpJit, 

^nd he (good Prince) hauitigalUoft, 

By waues, from coaft is tofF ; 

All petifhen of twanofpclfe, 
Ncoughtefcapcn’dbuthimlelfe- 
Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fhorc to giue him glad : 

A nd hecre he comes ; what fbaU be next. 

Pardon old C ewer, this long’s the Tex'. 

£ Hter Perielef wet. 

Per, Yctceafle your ire, your angry Stars of bcauen 
Winde,Rainc, and Thunder ; Remember earthly tnan 
Is but a fub/Iancc that muft yceld to you ; 

A«d I (as fits my nature)do obey you. 
jUafTcjihc Seas hath caft me on the Rockea, 

Wafht me from fhorc to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to tbinkc on ,but enfuing death; 

Let it fiiffice the grcatneiTe of your powers, 

To haue bereft a prince of all his fortunes. 

And hauing thrownc him from your watry grauc, 

Here to bauc death in peacc,is all hec'i ctauc. 

Enter three fijhernxn, 

I. Whatjtopelch? 

3. Ha.comc and bring away the Net;, 
isWhai patch-breccb, I fay. 
j.What fay you MaRcr ? 
i.Looke bow thou flitrcR now. 

Come away or lie fetch thee with a wannioo* 

Faith Mailer,! am thinking of the poore m(R 
That were cal! away before vs,eucn now* 
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I , Alaffa poot#«)ttle*,icgreeued rnyhaartto 

.ihat r*’*®. 

.’JS ?v^l|aday) we could fcarfely hclpe our f 


wliM?vv«:l)aday) we could fcarfely hclpe our felBCS. 

Nay Mafter,faid not I as much, 
jhr» Ifaw thcPorpas,how he bound and tumbled? 

Tu-vfsy.tbey ■ . t n 

Sr. I Maruell how the fifhcs hue m the Sea ? 

t why®*™®** do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones : 

Ican^compareour richMilers, to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale ; he plaics and tumbles, 

Dtiuing the poore Fry befac him, 

Andstlaft dcuourethem all at a moutbiiil. 

SiKh whalesbauc Ibeard ona’tb Iwd. 
who Bcuetlcauc gaping, till they fwa lowed 

The whole Patifh, Church, StecpIe.Bds and all. 

Per.AprcttyMorair. 
j .But Maftcr, if I had bccne the Sex^, 

I would hauc bend thatday inthe Belfrcy. 
j. Why man? 

i .Btcaufe he fhould haue fwallowcd me too. 

And when I had bcene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch aiangling of ihebcls. 

That he would nnuer haue left. 

Till he caft Bels ftecplc.Church and Parifh trp againo • 
Butifthc good King Stmoni^i were of my minde, - 
fer. SinttniJes ? 

j. We would purge the land of thefe drones. 

That rob the Bpe of her bony. 

?<r.How From^bc fenny fubte^ of the fca, 

Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled!. 

All that iT.ay menapproue, or men deteift. 

Peace be at your labour, heneft fifhcrmcn. 

3. Honeft, good fellow, what's that, if it be a day fits y 
Search out of the Kalcnder, and no body looke after it ? 
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